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nUFFALO HILL'S WILD WEST SHOWliEALISJl IN STORIES THEY WORK MIRACLES OFFERINGS OF THC POETS.

A Distinction.
I'WO DAYS 0NLY,ISav, MAY 8- -9

Old Show Grounds, West Washington St.

is an importation. The real scene de-
scribed is that of the dinner given to
Mr. Burnham. of Chicago, by . repre-
sentatives of the allied arts. The
was amplified from one I had made my-
self at a Good Government Ciub meeti-
ng- held to discuss points in the history
of New York city. On that occasion I
made a speech (a thing I very stlccm
do.) I am not a successful speaker, but
on this occasion my remarks seemed to
be received with favor. I jotted cVnvn
what I could remember of the spteth,
and afterward worked it over."

"It seems to me that we are getting at
the source of some at least your
stories?"

"My stories generally relate to New
York life. I take three or four incidents

BUFFALO BILLS
And Congress of Rough Riders of the World.

An Exact Duplicate, Man for Man and Horse for Horr, of the Inhibitions
Riven at the Columbian World's Fair at Chicago in 1893, all Summer In New
York la 1894, and In 160 of tLe Principal Cities of the East In 1893. ...

Labelle there is a parish dedicated to
Saint Andre Avelln, with a church In
his honor. He is Invoked all over French
Canada as a protector against apoplexy
and sudden death. Some doctors think
that the long winter, during which the-peopl- e

with their large families are
penned in small houses heated with
stoves, is responsible for the apparent
Increase of apoplexy and heart disease
and neuralgic pains. In towns as well
as in the country the houses are equipped
with double windows and door cloths to
keep out the cold; the bedrooms, with
their old-fashion- ed French counterpanes,
are particularly stuffy. At Saint Andre
and almost all the best parishes in the
province there is a convent, and the nuns
know how to make themselves agree-
able to visitors.

Les petits soin?, les attentions fines,
Sont nes, dit-o- n, chez les Ylsitar.dines.
When I was there the other day they

were troubled about a young fellow born
in New England of French Canadian
parents who had come for a holiday to
see his relatives on the Ottawa whom he
had never seen before. He could speak
French, but would pa3s anywhere for a
Yankee, and was disposed to scoff at the
old religion. Visitors of this sort are be-
coming more numerous every year, and
the clergy look askance at them. In
fact, the so-call- ed New England spirit is
slowly working a revolution in this
province; In a recent work, "Les Cana-dien- 3

Francal3 de la Nouvelle-Angle-terre- ,"

Father Hamon, a Jesuit, fancies
that the Immense migration of habi-
tants and mechanics is part of a provi-
dential design for the conversion to
Catholicism of the lard of the Puritans.
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I was talking one day with a snowy haired
friend

Whose soul was dead ripe for the death
angel'3 sickle;

Whoso days of devotion to self were at end.
And who heartily loathed the Inconstant

and fickle.

I said: "Aged brother, thou knowest full
well

Many things deeply hidden from us that
are j'outhful;

The difference 'twixt 'liberal and 'ortho
dox' tell;

And I know your reply will be honest and
truthful."

With a smile that was wisdom, and rever-
ence, too

Expressions that truly are always found
blended

He made me reply that was faithful and
true,

Which I give as it was, neither altered
nor mended:

The orthodox generally speaking, you

'live as yob. please your belief must
be proper;'

while the het'rodox creed Is, 'Believing may
go

As it will; so you live right, we don't care
a copper. "

Richmond, Ind. --S. W. Gillilan.
A Pantheistic SXood.

All in the pagan forest,
Where shapes have tongues like men.

My soul sinks down to worship
Tho things of earth again.

Most passionate adorer.
Truest of devotees,

I kneel to singing waters.
Bow down to talking trees!

The forest's whispering language
With mystic meaning teems,

The sinking sun a censer
Before the (woods :go3) seems;

Each blossom !s an idol.
The brooklet, clear and sweet.

It is a fair libation
Poured out before their feet.

Here, in the pagan forest, r
Where'er my feet have trod

Fair images confront me
'' I find no room for God
Most passionate adorer, r

Truest of devotees,
I kneel to singing waters.

Bow down to talking trees!
Rockville, Ind. Juliet V. Strauss.

A Moonlight MKht.
Oh, magic moon and silent starlit sky!

Oh, Nature sweetly sleeping in the glow!
The hour is one of quietude below,

Of radiance and mystery on high!
No note of biru, not any softest sigh

Of winds that restless wander through'
the night,

And, wand'ring, fleck the shade with
playful light-- In

voiceless rest the hidden echoes lie.
Oh, God! thou regal shines t in yon moon.

Thou glancest from the faintest little star.
Thou speakest in the whole entrancing

sight!
Whate'er thy glories be at morn or noon,

Howe'er they gleam from sinking suns
afar,

To me, O Lord, thou loveliest art at
night!

Terre Haute, Ind. Ed. P. Bell.

Recompense.
We are quite sure

That He will give them back-Bri- ght,

pure and beautiful
We know that He will but keep
Our own and His until we fall asleep;
We know he does not mean
To break tho strands reaching between

The Here and There.
He does not mean though heaven be fair--To

change the spirits entering there,
That they forget

The eyes upraised and wet.
The lips too still for prayer,

.The mute despair.
He will not take
The spirits which .He gave, and make
The glorified so new
That they are lost to me and you.

I do believe ,
They will receive

Us, you and me, and be so glad
To meet us that when most 1 would grow

sad
I Just begin to think about the gladness

And the day
When they shall tell us all about the way
That they have learned to go-He- aven's

pathways show.
My lost, my own, and I
Shall have so much to see together by

and by.
I do believe that Just the same sweet face,
But glorified, is waiting in the place
Where we shall meet, if only I
Am counted worthy in that by and by.
I do believe that God will give a sweet sur-

prise
To tear-staine- d, saddened eyes
And that his heaven will be

Most glad, most tided through with Joy
For you and me.

As we have suffered most.
God never made

Spirit for spirit, answering shade for
shade.

And placed them side by side-- So
wrought in one, though separate, mys-

tified.
And meant to break

The quivering threads between.
When we shall wake

I am quite sure, we shall be very glad
That for a little while we were so sad.
George Klingle, in Western Christian Ad-
vocate.

'. The Old Ilnrn.
Low, swallow-swe- pt and gray.

Between the orchard and the spring.
All Its wide windows overflowing hay.

And crannied doors ng,

The old barn stands to-da- y.

Deep in its hay the Leghorn hides
A round, white nest: and, humming soft

On roof and rafter, or its log-rud- e sides.
Black In the sun-sh- ot loft,

The building hornet glides.

Along its corn-cri- b, cautiously
As thieving fingers, skulks the rat;

Or, in warped stalls of fragrant timothy.
Gnaws at some loosened slat,

Or passes shadowy.

A dream of drought made audible
Before its door, hot, smooth and shrill

All day the locust sings. . . What otherspell
Shall hold It. lazier still.

Than the long day's, now tell?
Dust and the cricket and the strain

Of tree-toa- d and of frog; and stars
That burn abovo the rich West's fibbed

stain;
And dropping pasture bars,

And cow-bel- ls up the lane.

Night and the moor, and1 katydid.
And leaf-li- st of the wind-touch- ed boughs;

And mazy shadows that the fire-fli- es thrld;
And sweet breath of the cows;

And the lone owl here hid.
Madison Cawein.

The Gospel of the Ground.
To-da- y I stretch me on the shadowed grass,

And hear my heart say yet again to me
How sweet it Is to let the bad world be.

Float, float, it says, with lightest things thatpass;
Leap with the gauze-winge- d vaulters; glass

to glass,
. Drink with the bees mix in the revelry

Of those the. mother loveth tenderly.
Her own, to whom she giveth all she has.
Ay, heart, we will forswear the old vain

round,
Forstall wise death, betake us to the ground.

John Vance Cheney.

To xl Singer.
Thou bast a gift of gifts: go seek for bliss.

In far, strange lands, through Jong andweary years.
Thou wilt not find a sweeter boon than

this
The power to move thy listeners to tears.

Clarence Urmy, in Lfppincott.

Mary's Lamb.
Buffalo Courier.

The Mary that had the lamb Is still alive
in Massachusetts, and some of the critter's
nnow-whit- e fleece has been preserved.
Mary is now known as the widow Tyler,
and she lives in the village of Sterling.
It was nigh on to eighty years ago that the
lamb kicked up the Immortal rumpus in
the schoolhouse. Mrs. Tyler was recently
a participant in a fair at the Old South. In
Boston, and while there she told the true
and rrwaic story of the celebrated lamb.
Her father was a farmer named Sawyer,
and among the lambs born on the home-
stead one nhrht was a weakling which gave
no prcmirs it livirs to be a day old. llzry
f- -t r-'-- h c-- rlcn fcr it tht ra br-Tt- d

tD to c:r"'l.:J to try cr. crzzzi tl tzo

ixit. imAsnnn MATTiimvs ciiats op
THC AIIT Or TELLl.NG TIID3I.

Cmprenlon, Ingenuity, Originality
mad Fantasy All Xeedcd in a

Talc Worth Heading.

tew York Commercial Advertiser.
In a certain unpretentious looking

lioiw in Eishteenth street. New .York,
lives Prof. Urander Matthews, of Colum-
bia Collese. InFide, the first floor sug-
gests the house of a literary workman
the library and the table soem to say to
the rest of the furnishings, "We are of
the first importance."

Trofessor Matthews himself is cne of
the busiest of men, yet by the assist-
ance of method he accomplishes a vast
deal. lie always has time for any new
interest which may arise, as alo to re-
spond to any unexpected demands made
upon him in connection with his regular
work, whether professional or literary.

In his den the writer of "Viffnettes of
Manhattan" sat one morning talking
with a Boston Herald reporter about the
art and philosophy of short-Jtor-y writ-
ing in general, and about his stories in
particular. He is particular to use the
expression "short story" to distinguish
an example of one of the highest forms
of literature from the worthless story
which is short.

The first point brought up was the
distinction between the short siory end
the novelette on the one han3, and be-

tween the short story and the sketch cn
the other. The real distinction, Prof.
Matthews holds, is, in he first case, that
the story is read at a single sirting, and
must, therefore, be short. The difference
is chiefly in length rather than In charac-
ter. The short story read at. a single
sitting creates one impression, to "total-
ity." If you make it too long it creates
a complicated impression and lacks
unity of vision. Again," a novsl needs
tome powerful motive to hold it to-
gether. Few motives except love are
powerful enough to hold the reader's at-
tention to the end of a story of 100,000
words, consequently the novels ia the
world which are not held together by
that force can almost be numbered on
the fingers. The short story does not
need that motive. It can be founded on
any incident of sufficient dramatic in-
terest td hold the attention of the reader
to the end; yet, of course, love is fre-
quently brought into requisition.

"In the other case," said Professor
Matthews, "the distinctions are not so
fine. A short story, properly so-call- ed,

often ends with a climax which leaves
the reader with a pleasant surprise. Itis the crack of the whip at the end, andit gives dramatic finish to the narration.
The sketch is a more vague, indefinite
creation. Sometimes it Is little more thanJ
a bit of description a piece of mosaic
work or a bit of local color. Perhaps we
may say that while the sketch may be
still life, the short story embodies action;yet the two forms merge Into each other,
and can hardly be distinguished. Nor is
it useful to attempt to distinguish them.
Tou might have a short story devoid of

, dramatic ending; to try to differentiate
it from a sketch would be apt to lead to
profitless discussion.

"In brief, the sketch merges into the
novel, through the short story and the
novelette, by almost imperceptible gra- -
dations. Yet the difference between the
novel and the short story is essentially
a difference in kind. And the latter is
not a chapter out of a novel nor is it a
condensed novel; it deals with a single
character, a single event, a single emo-
tion or a series of emotions called forth
by a single situation.

"A short story, then, must relate a
dramatic incident, but it d-.- s not neces-
sarily have a dramatic ending.

THE REAL. SHORT STORY.
"But it is of the very first importance

to distinguish between the short story
and the story which is short. The real
short story is no more a synopsis of a
novel than it is a chapter from a novel.
The novelist may give his readers a cross
section from everyday life; the writer of
short stories must bring to his work
compression, ingenuity, originality, and,
perhaps, fantasy. Usually the last fol-

lows from the other three. He must
take some incident of real dramatic in-

terest, some Incident which is not a suit-
able basis for a novel, for a short story
in which nothing happens is merely a
story which is short.

"Having chosen a subject of which it
is possible to form a short story, the
writer must work into it those qualities
of which I spoke; but if his work is to
take high rank he must also have an ex-
quisite sense of form. Conception and
execution must be equal in excellence.
As the result of the absence of the lat-
ter quality we find many works which
are novelettes in length, but short stories
In essence; while many stories which are
short are merely little novels. But the
sense of form and the gift of style are
secondary to the idea, the subject, which
must always be an incident suitable for
expression in a short story and unsuit-
able for expression in any other shape."

"Whence come your subjects for short
stories?" inquired this visitor after the
topic had been pretty thoroughly
searched.

Professor Matthews thought a minute
and then replied, with delightful frank-
ness. "I haven't the faintest idea."

"Let us take particular Instances then.
What suggested the plot of At a Private
View?"

"One evening I was present at the
onenlng of an exhibition of the Ameri
can artists. It was a very large gather
ing I remember, and the rain came down
in bucketfuls while we were looking at
the pictures. The atmosphere of the
whole scene the peculiar quality of the
conversation which one hears on such
occasions, the character and the attitude
of the people present appealed to me as
being 'copy It seemed, too. that It was
a fairly new background. Then the In-

cident came to me as something I had
heard in another connection, and, by
putting the two together, At a Private
View was the result. Yet here you note
the fact that it is not a whole story. The
real story is left to the reader's imagina-
tion. Yes, I suppose it is really told, to
all intents and purposes, but only by re-

sults; it is not exactly a narrative. You
reproduce the causes from the effects.
The last sentence, of course, leaves the
reader with something to think abnut
and gives the key to the story. Without
it the piece might, I suppose, be called a
sketch."

"Would you.calK'In Search of Local
OUor' a short story?"

-- Yes, that's a short story. Of course,
it records a number of experiences which
I had while visiting the slums for color
for a story of which the scene was to be
laid In that part of the city.-- I intro-
duced a novelist (Rupert De Ruytor)
whom I had used before, yet I wa3 cars-fu- l

to tak- - the point of view of the pub-
lic. It would be a sketch, as you sug-
gest, without the Incident at the end.

Tho story for which I wanted local
color on the occasion when I took those
rambles waa published under the title cf
Before the Break of Day 'In the

Midst of Life was also an incident which
came to my notice.

HIS OWN STORIES.
M 'The Speech cf the Evening was an

unusual compilation. I had always'
wanted to write a story of which tho
central thought should be the fact that
tho typical Ner; Ycrl;rr cf romlncnci

OR, AT LEAST, THAT IS WHAT SIM-FLE-MIXD- ED

BELIEVEIIS THINK.

Sacred Relics Found In Some of the
Canndinn Shrines The Rib of St.

Blaise Shrine of St. Donat

Quebec Letter la NewYork Post.
The New Yorker who is interested In

miracle-workin- g: shrines will find a typ-

ical French Canadian one at the village
of Grande Ligne, seventeen miles north
of the International boundary at Rouse's
Point. Grande Ligne Is a cluster of
wooden houses, with a Grand Trunk sta-
tion, a fine stone church dedicated to
Saint Braise and a stone presbytere or
manse for the cure. Father Bonin. The
country for miles around is a plain,
where a great deal of hay is grown for
the New York and Boston markets. Just
now it is covered with snow, disappear-
ing 'under that drying wind which, ac-

cording to the wreather wisdom of th$
habitant, presages a fat year:

Hale de mars,
Pluie d'avril,
Rosee de mal,
Rernplissent le grenler.

Abbe Bonin and his predecessors have
had a lot of trouble. The ecclesiastical
parish of Saint Blaise, which belongs to
the diocese of Montreal, was erected a
few years ago. It is composed of ter-

ritory taken from the old parishes of
Saint Jean de Dorchester and Saint Val-

entin. The habitants, imbued with what
Is known here as the New England spirit.
undertook to tell the archbishop of Mon
treal that there was no necessity for
erecting a new parish, and, anyhow, his
procedure was illegal because he had not
allowed all the duly qualified freeholders
Interested to vote on the dismemberment
of Saint Jean and Saint Velentin. A law
suit followed in which, however, they
were worsted. Then a number, out of
pique, and in order to escape the fab-riq- ue

assessment levied for the construc
tion of the church and manse of Saint
Blaise, turned Baptists, the Baptists hav
ing a college near by, and proclaimed
the doctrine that salvation was just as
easy outside the Roman Catholic com
munion as in it. "Strange to say," re-

marked a habitant to me, "they have
had good crops ever since."

Diphtheria is a common complaint in
French Canada, and nearly every one has
sore throat during the changeable win-
ter weather. The Church of Saint Blaise
contains a piece of the saint's rio. It is
five inches long and was procured from
Rome in 1894, through the good offices
of Mgr. Pifferl, sacristan of the Pope.
"Since then," says the little hand book
sold to pilgrims, " no fatal case of diph-
theria or other throat malady has oc-

curred in this neighborhood, which for-
merly had to deplore many fatal cases."
The relic is preserved under the altar
and is exhibited twice a year, on the
saint's day, Feb. ?., and on Sept. 5, the
day it was .officially deposited in the
church. Ordinarily the miracles are per-
formed by means of candles. The suffer-
ers kneel outside the altar rail and the
priest inside passes the flame of a lighted
candle close to their throats, saying,
"Through the intercession of Saint
Blaise, bishop and martyr, may God free
thee from sickness in the throat and all
other evils." The candles thu3 used are
of a peculiar shape. Common candles
brought by pilgrims are blessed inside
the rail and carried home, to be lighted
while the patient or his friends are in-
voking the aid of the saint. The Interior
of the church is plain, the only orna-
ments on the walls being the pictures of
the stations of the cross to be found In
all Catholic churches. But by and by
Abbe Bonin expects ex-vo- to gifts from
those who have been cured, and Is in
hopes also of getting money enough to
pay a debt of $24,000 on the building.

ALVRVELOUS TALES.
The statue of the saint Is much fre-

quented. The handbook does not give
any account of the miracles wrought,
but the villagers are full of them. A
man who had neglected his Easter du-

ty for twenty years, un renard de paques,
as they call such, and who was suffering
from chronic sore throat and rheuma-
tism, resolved to lead a better life, and
last fall prayed before the statue, had his
throat blessed and took home some can-
dles, with the result that in a few days
he was cured of his bodily ailments and
is now a regular attendant at church.
In these winter evenings, when time
hangs heavy and there is no game of
cards or fricot de famille, supper among
the neighbors, on hand, the people of
Grande Ligne tell any number of stories
of this kind. They have stories, too,
about the cures wrought upon cattle by
Saint Blaise. He lived for a long time
on a mountain in Armenia and was be-
loved by the wild beasts; they never dis-
turbed him when he' was praying, but
waited till he was through tor his bless-
ing, and he often healed their sores.
Hence his affection for animals and the
prayer of the pious farmers of Grand
Ligne, "Nou3 vous demandons de pre-
server par votre puissance nos troup-eau- x

de tout calamite," etc.
Another shrine which the summer

traveler from the United States should
not miss is the "aerial chapel" in ,the
Church of Notre Dame de Bon Secours
at Montreal, which last year obtained a
facsimile of the Santa Casa of Loretto.
The facsimile is of wood and was pre-
pared under the direction of Mgr. Andre-nell- l,

custodian of the house of Loretto,
who in a certificate vouches that "it is
decorated within in strict conformity
with the actual decoration of the holy
house, has received the blessing with the
holy cup (used by the Holy Family at
Nazareth) therein preserved, after hav-
ing been deposited for some time in the
interior of the holy house and having
touched the walls thereof." The "aerial
chapel" is a small room at the top of
the tower of the Church of Notre Dame,
the oldest in Montreal. In the regular
chapel, on a level with the street, may be
seen an ex voto from the late Arch-
bishop Bourget in commemoration of the
miracle wrought by Our Lady in staying
an outbreak of typhus in 1847. The tower
is surmounted by a colossal statue of
Our Lady, with hands uplifted as if in
the act of blessing the St. Lawrence,
which flows by three hundred feet be-
low. The facsimile is already credited
with several miraculous cures, and few
sea captains leave Montreal without lift-
ing their hats to the statue and mutter-
ing an ave in honor of the "old mother."
The library under the tower contains
some old paintings and a bust -- of the
venerable Soeur Bourgeoys, who was in-

strumental in having the church built in
1637-7- 3. .

1

SAINT DONAT.
'.North of Montreal a few miles off the

railway running to Saint Jerome and La-bel- le

is the rather famous shrine of
Saint Donat. It is a pretty spot on the
shore of Lake Ouareau, where the pil-

grim, when not engaged in the church,
can revert to apostolic habits and fish,
with the, certainty of filling his basket.
Last year a number of miracles were re-port- ed.

A doctor at Saint Jerome in-
quired into one which attracted some at-

tention, the cure of a ladr named Pa-quct- te

of ; consumption, and acknowl-
edged its genuineness; but he is a Ro-
man Catholic, and his verdict did not
carry weight among the Protestant
visitors, who attributed her recovery to
the fresh air, fresh mill: and odorous
pins woods. In tha cijictnt county cf

The Season' Closing Attraction,

(Management of Daniel Frohman.)

FIRST TIMES HERE in Daniel Frobnsifs Greatest Lycecm Theater Success.

The Prisoner of Zeitda

which have come to my knowledge at
some time and ' unite them by some
thread, or against some background
which suggests Itself. I keep a com
monplace book; that is to say, I jot down
material of all sorts incidents or types
or suggestions from time to time on
bits of paper. These I put Into a drawer.
About once a year I clear out the drawer
and classify the material, putting Into
one envelope those Incidents whicn seem
to fall under one heading. You see that
such material can be classified Ii'dc fi
nitely. When I want to write a story
I take one of these groups and think
over the whole subject, projecting it
against some background. I rro out a
good deal, and when I see anything
which seems to deserve treatment in a
story it generally occurs to me that inch
and such another incident fit3 into it
belongs there, as it were."

"Do you rewrite and polish your workvery much?"
"No, for the simple reason that I do

the polishing in my head before I besrin
to write. I think out the wholo story to
the last detail before putting pen to pa-
per. Polishing is dangerous unless it Is
done with just the right touch. For
illustration: I am Just reading a new
novel by a young writer. Jt is a credit-
able piece of work; but she has polished
it by hard labor. You feel chnt every
word has been put there by main
strength. If she had omittad the po?ish-In- g

the story would perhaps have made
up for its lack of solidity oy its spon-
taneity. If, on the other hand, she had
put more hard work into it and had le-mov- ed

the traces of elbow gr-ias- e it
would have been an admlranle book. But
as it stands it misses both way-?- .

"I go over my manuscript with great
care, for a word that can be dispensed
with is an undeniable blemish. Tcu see
In this page of writing which I have
just revised that the corrections consist
for the most part in omissions."

"Does it seem to you that any rules,
no matter how vague, can be laid down
for the form in which a short fctcry
should be told?"

"No more than you can lay down rules
for the subjects which shall be treated
in such stories. It would be absurd to
attempt to state what part dialogue, or
description, or time, or place, or period
should play. Some stories are entirely
dialogue. Others are merely related.
Some might happen anywhere or at any
time. In other cases the background,
while still remaining the background, is
of the highest importance. Without it
the lights and the .shadows lack dis-
tinctness. - The only point is that the
author is bound to use the method which
best tells that particular story.

. THE LEADING MOTIVE.
"In regard to the substance of a sJ(.ry

you can say that ihe element of love Is
less necessary than in a novel; yet you
will notice that the majority of short
stories have that for th?Ir leading mo-

tive. And there are compensations V.r

the enforced brevity; yoa can use the
element of fantasy. Introducsd into a
novel it would be tedious, if net faal;
it can be employed to excellent advan-
tage in a short story. Again, your audi-
ence must be consider 2d. If you are
writing a story for men the element of
love can be disregarded. But women are
the chief novel readers; I suppose they
constitute four-fift- hs of the readers of
novels in the country. It is almost neces-
sary to make love your chief interest 'A

you wish to appeal to voncn, and if you
appeal only to men your sales will be
comparatively insignificant.

"Take 'His Father's Son for example.
That Is at once a novel of business and
a story in which love is not the leading
element. Therefore, it is impossible that
it should achieve any considerable suc-

cess. Women don't like business, rnd
they do like love; therefore it won't go
with them; and men don't read novels to
any great extent. Moreover, it original-
ly appeared in the chief periodical for
men in the country Harper's Weekly.

"There is another point i.i regard io
this mercenary phase. A story, long cr
short, must end happily marriage t-l- s

in the distance and that rort of thing.
Books (novels or short storie.j) attain
their circulation in this way: People
tell their friends that such and such a
book is 'a good story.' But if the story
leaves a sad impression they f--re loath to
recommend it, perhaps because their
friends will not thai them for suggest-
ing such a story.

"Again, there is the point as to whether
a run in a magazine helps or hinders the
sale of fiction in book form. That, it
seems to me, depends upon the author s
audience. It is better for his pocket, of
course, to sell his work to a magazine
first, and that is what a deplorably large
number of writers have to think about.
They have families to support."

"How did you happen to write 'In the
Twinkling of an Eye?' "

"I happened to see an item in an Lm-gli- sh

paper many years ago telling how
a camera had been used for detective
purposes. I saved the Item with tha idea
of using it. I worked it into one of my
early plays, which was never acted.
When the prize was offered I raid to my-

self that it would be caught by some one
with an original idea. Then I intro-
duced the hint as to the guilty party to
throvrthe readers off the track, and the
story was complete in outline. Mr.
Aldrich wrote to me: 'I've read the first
chapter of your story, and I know the
major didn't do it because you suggest
to me that he did.' "

"Just -- what did you mean when you
wrote 'A Cameo and a Pastel? "

"A good many people have found more
in that story than I ever meant to put
into it. To begin with, there was the
contrast in color. In the first half all
is white, or exceedingly light, with the
cfnrin vrpntion of that splotch of blood.
which I wanted. In the second white is,

almost excluded and all tne ueep coiors
come in. The first, of course, was a
purely imaginative description of a din-

ner at a villa in the environs of Rome,
at which dancers were introduced; the
.A,.nn n--o n f;cene in a New York studio
at which Carmencita danced. I saw her
twice. The first time I somehow-could- n t
see how the scene could be utilized in
literature, but later it was put into the
story that you know. I told Mr. garner
about it, and he used it in the 'Golden
House Mr. Hamilton Aide has also put
it in his International story."

SAFETY OF RAILROAD TRAVEL.

Statistics Show Hint a Mnn Mny Trav-

el 181 Yearn Before Helm; Killed.
John Gilmer Speed, in Ladles' Home Jour-

nal.
The most remarkable achievements of

modern civilization, probably, - are those
which affect traveling, making It at once
quick, comfortable and secure. We cross
States and continents at the rate of th rty
miles an hour, with greater security against
accident than our grandfathers enjoyed in
their stago coaches, and we have, ercn
when on the cars, comforts unknown in
the palaces of kings when our grandfathers'
grandfathers were young. Dur-
ing the year (from Interstate-commerc- e

Commission's report for year ending July
1 104). ono passenger was killed for every
1,5m,1J passengers carried, and one. was In-

jured for every 1,522 carried. This
surely is as safe as living- - ordi-
nary hrmdruni. lives In large cities.
The reriort further shows that' a man's
chances against injury wer such that he
would have to travel 4.45.wD miles before
getting hurt, and go 47,5SS,?0o miles before
being killed. At the rate of thirty miles
an hour a man could travel. If nature per-
mitted, cn American railways for one hun-
dred and .eUhty-on- e year?, without leaving
the cars, before being killei. cr with the
same amount against accident
he could co rcund the earth IftGZ times be-

fore meetln his death by accident, and 173
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It may be so, but it is very certain that
the reflex Influence of Puritanism is
opening the French Canadian mind to
new ideas, gradually weakening the cra-
dle beliefs of the people and sapping thepower of the church. They are not any
happier for this; on the contrary, I
should say the race 13 not so light-heart- ed

as it was five and twenty years
ago, nor on the whole so moral. But
perhaps this change of character is due
in part to the depression of agriculture,
which is almost as severe he e as in theadjoining States of Vermont and New
Hampshire.

BANK NOTE AS A DETECTIVE.

A Dank: of England Precaution
Causes a. Murderer's Arrest.

London Letter, in Chicago Times-Heral- d.

Four or five weeks ago in a London suburb
a murder of uncommon atrocity was com-
mitted, the victim being an elderly recluse,
a gentlemen of private fortune, who had no
other servant than his gardener. The des-
perate murderer secured a large sum of
money in gold and bank notes, and though
there were evidences of a dreadful struggle
between the old man and his assailant the
only lining in the way of a clew left by the
murderer was a lantern found in the
grounds. The police, however, were unable
to make a detective use of this article,
and despite the anost strenuous and diligent
efforts to get trace of the miscreant the
case bade fair to become one of the unsolved
mysteries of criminal annals. But at this
Juncture a precaution long ago adopted by
banking concerns to protect themselves
against counterfeiters proved serviceable to
the discovery of the perpetrator of a more
heinous crime. A bank of England note for

10 was the means of guiding the police to
the Identification of the probable murderer
not yet uhder arrest.

It has been observed, cf course, by all vis-
itors to England that the bank notes square
pieces of especially made paper with a sim-
ply engraved face and a plain back are
scrupulously White and clean, because they
are invariably new. These notes do not re-

main in circulation long, and are never re-Issu- ed

by the bank; and In passing from
one person to another a record i3 made of
them. For example, j'ou have cashed a check
at your bankers, receiving notes of various
denominations, from 5 up. Now, when you
come to present one of these notes in pay-
ment of goods purchased, or if you tender it
at another bank or at a postotfice to be
changed, you will be asked to write your
name and address on the bock of the note,
or at least to give your name and address
to be entered on a memorandum of the
note's number. If, therefore, a note returned
t'hrough ordinary channels to the Bank of
England Is found to be a forgery, the otli-ce- rs

can follow it back over its course to
the original holder, a process so prompt that
It has discouraged counterfeiters from wast-
ing their ingenuity and energies upon the
very simple locking Bank of England notes.
It happened providentially that the mur-
dered man reterred to was known to have
had in his possession, on the very day of
the murder, a particular 10 note, which was
a part of the money stolen. This fact was
communicated to the bank and all the re-
ceiving tellers were instructed to keep their
eyes open for the return home of the note.
A few days ago it came in, and in very
short order it was traced back to the bar of
a public house, and very reluctantly the
pu oilcan gave Information as to the man
from whom lie had taken it, a notorious
character in the neighborhood. The custom
of countersigning note3 In this processional
fashion may have originated In the latter
part of the last century, or some time after
1780, when that extraordinary rascal, Charles
Price, alias Patch, so successfully imposed
upon the public and cheated the bank. He
was certainly one of the most remarkable
characters of the age in which he lived. The
son of a tailor, he early tired of the hum
drum experiences of lowly honesty, and
whde no more than a mere lad began to
put a rather marked cleverness to the serv
ice or Knavery, nis nrsx exploit being a
trick by which he defrauded a sailor of six
guineas in the sale of. a suit cf clothes
worth barely two guineas. He proved such
a rascal that his father kicked him out and
disinherited him, so that Price "began to live
by his wits. He went as eentleman servant
to Sir Francis Blake, and in that capacity.
made the tour of Europe, informing his in-
telligence and refining his faculties, and by
degrees became an expert in' the art of de-
ception and the practice of various confi-
dence games. He became a comedian on h'.a
return to England, for the chief purpose, it
is supposed, or Decoming skilled in ire use
cf disguises. He thus became acouAinted
with the celebrated Samuel Foote. whom he
adroitly cheated out of 000; and not long
aiterwaro. in one or his dlstrulses. he de
frauded a gentleman out of 6,000, represent-
ing himself to be a rich brewer. He became
an adept in swindling, but contrived, in an
incomprehensible way, to avoid all legal con
securnces of rascality.

Finally, after having been a speculator on
'Change, a promoter of financial schemes
and the keeper of a lottery (lotteries were
tne rage in .those days), he turned hisi in
genuity to forging bank notes, and made
his first attack on tiie Bank of England in
17S0. So fine was his wrork (every bit of
which was done by himself) in engraving,
in signature, in watermarks and all, that the
note passed unchallenged through numerous
hands in the bank until it came to a certain
Department through which, say3 a writer
of sixty years ago, no forgery whatever
can pass undiscovered." Of course, there
was the greatest consternation among the
directors as forgery after forgery came
flooding in, and no scheme for the detection
or the forger could be devised. There was
no possibility of discovering the perpetrator
01 tne ieicny, ror jrnce woricea without a
partner, doing all his own engraving, mak
ing his own paper, doing his own prlntinir
and then, .variously disguised and employing
airterent. messengers, ne distriouted fc;s forg
eries by sending to the several lottery com
panies, notes for the purchase of tickets, the
change being his protlt. One or these tcois
was arrested at length and gave a minute
description of the man --who had employed
him. But as Price was "made up" the de-
scription availed little, and, despairing of
capturing him by private means, the bank
issued handbills proclaiming the forgery.
describing the forger and offering 200 for
information leading to the apprehension of
tne rogue. The rorgenes s'topped for a time,
but after. some months were resumed.

Long immunity In his unlawful pursuits
bred in Price art overconfidence in his ability
to dupe his fellow-mortals- , and he was
emboldened to raise tickets of deposit by
adding a figure or a cipher, a fraud so im-
pudently practiced that he wad arrested.
He was adroit enough even then to nonplus
the olticiais, for there was no direct or posi-
tive proof against him. Taunting the officers
upon their stupidity, he laughed at their
having missed, in searching him. a 15 note
which he had hidden in his fob. He exult-ingl- y

held it tc view. This was a fatal bit
of braggadocio, for the note was one of thevery ones that "had been paid out on the
raised ticket. Price was committed to prison,
but promptly hanged himself in his room,
after having successfully carried on his forg-
eries for six years, during which time he
was, one of the most familiar figures about
town. Price was tmrled in the crossroads,
the fate Imposed trnon suicides by English
law. With Price's demonstration of possi-
bilities, the prcctics cf licntifylns a tarl;
note by fcutcjrciJ is ca ccrll;t pre
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Three Months' Run in New York.

DAf?Tf-- ALL THIS WEEK.
Cpcnlcr To-Morro- w Matlneo

The big Farce-Comed- y Hit,

A : Baggage : Check
JAMES T. KELLY,

LIZZIE MELROSEr

SEE THE02
TRILBY QUADRILLE,

20th CENTURY GIRLS,
ATHLETIC GIRLS,

And Other New and Oriztof i Specialties,

MORE MUSIC THAN A COMIC OPERA
PRICES toe, CO. 3ic. Matinee 1Mly. Seara at THE,

PKMliKOKE. KVXBYUODY GOES TO T1IK PARK.
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A3IUSK3IEXT8.

THE THIRTEENTH ANNUAL

2gi ART 2r
EXHIBITION

OIL PAINTINGS AND WATER COLORS,

AT THE PR0PYLEUM. MAY 1 TO 23.

Admission, 2; children. 10c

SAFC DEPOSITS.

S. A. FLETCHER & CO.'S

SAFE DEPOSIT VAULT

30 East Washlastoa Street.
Absolute safety against f.re and burglar.

Policeman day end night on guard. De-
signed for saf keeping of Money, ilencs.
Wills, Deed. Abstracts. Silver Plate, Jew-
els and valuable Trunks. Package?, etc.
Contains 2,100 boxes. Rent $3 to J IS per year.

John S. Tcrkinstort, Maunder.

Guaranteed 5 ycarc
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strength. She carried it Into the kitchen
and tended It so carefully that it began to
improve, and was soon as strong: as any
other of the flock. As th creature grewlts
attachment to its mistress Increased. The'
story of its visit to the school is true. The
poem which the Incident inspired was writ-
ten by one of Mary's schoolmates, whom
Bartlett has wantonly ignored in his com-
pilation of "Familiar Quotations." The
lamb reaehed maturity, ftad lambkins of its
own and other distracting cares, but Its af-

fection for Mary never altered. One day
when she went for the cows it tacsd on
as usual. A vicious cow took offense at its
presence in the pasture, gored it and tossed
it in the air. It fell dead at Mary's feet.
Mary's grief was so deep that she could
with difficulty be prevailed upon to eat her
share of it at next Sunday's dinner, though
every one declared that it was Just as good
in death as in life. The fleece was carefully
saved. She 5un It with her own hand,
and it Is said that she knit from the yarn
a pair of stccking3 which she afterwards
presented to Daniel Webster. Some of the
yarn she has always kept, and at the fair
In Boston the other day she so.d a few
skeins of It. It was cut into short lengths
and fetched, all told, $73.

Better than the MIdvray.
New York Commercial Advertiser.

Chicago has never entirely recovered from
the loss of the Midway Plalsance. But if
Chicago would have the streets of Cairo and
the cooche-cooc-he dance Intensified, let her
wait patiently until the Democracy meets
there in July to select a candidate.
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